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found it necessary to depend on the 
superior talents and industry of others, 
applied to him, but too late for any 
serious attention to be given to the 
subject; Burke, whose ideas were now 
nearly exhausted by the multiplicity of 
applications to which he had already 
acceded, wished to get some hints from 
the boy himself, but by all his inqui- 



ries could discover nothing that appear- 
ed to have interested his thoughts but 
a fat piper in a brown coat. The 
young^oet therefore wrote a string of 
verses beginning thus : 

Piper erat fattus, qui brovrnum tegmea 
babebat, 
and continued it in the same style 
through a series of lines. 
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For the Belfast Monthly Magazine. 



THE SLAUGHTER OF CARMEN. 

A BALLAD. 

"CaRMEN is how called Mullimast, or 
Mullach Mastean, the' moat of de- , 
capitation, tt takes its present name 
from the base conduct of some ad- 
venturers in the sixteenth century, 
who, having over-run much of the 
neighbouring country, were resisted 
by some Irish chieftains, who had 
properties on the Queen's-county side 
of the Barrow. The adventurers pro- 
posed an amicable conference to be 
held at Carmen ; it was acceded to. 
On the Kalends of January (NeW-year's- 
day) in the nineteenth of Elisabeth, 
the gentlemen of the Queen's-county 
side of the Barrow, then the boundary 
of the pale, repaired to Carmen, as 
to an amicable conference, when they 
were surrounded by three lines of 
horse and foot, and not one survived. 
Thirty years since a bole was showed, 
where, it was said, the heads of the 
victims wtre buried; at that period 
it was twenty feet deep, it is now 
nearly closed. The successful assassins 
took possession of the properties of the 
unfortunate gentlemen, and the barony 
bears%the name of Slieve Mauge, or 
the Mountains of Mourning, in such 
detestation is that act held by the 
eocwtry people, that they believe a 
descendant from the murderers never 
saw his son arrive at the age of 
twenty-one. Indeed the properties, 
so acquired, have melted away, aud 
got into other hands." 

Rawson's sur. co. Kildafe 

* ' O WH ITHER, whither do ye go ? 

Why are your steeds so sleek and trim i 
While your embroider' d mantles flow, 

I n graceful folds o'er every limb. 
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Your mothers, vjives and sisters fair, 
These mantles form'd so rich sad gay ) 

For cost and skill they scoru'd to spare, 
To deck you for the holiday. 

Forgive an old man's anxious fear, 

My heart forebodes a day of w»' 
Behold yon Raven hovering near, 

O whither, whither do ye go*" 
" O Patrick of the Woody glen, 

Whom much we honour, more we love. 
Who sees, with Wisdom's sharpen'd ken, 

The secret snare by malice *ove. 
These snares no more our paths infest, 

We go to' form the friendly band. 
With confidence tb arm the breast, 

And yield to plighted faith the hand. 
In open warfare long our arms 

The intruding Strappers have Withstood j 
But now secure from War's alarms, 

We cross the Barrow's silver flood. 
The Rath on Carmen rises fair, 

Thither our willing course we bend, 
The strangers wait our presence there, 

To hail us by the name of Friend. 
Hence Peace shall bless the new-born year* 

Our herds and flocks secure shall stray, 
Our harvests wove the golden ear, 

Our maids and youths again be gay. 
O Patrick of the woody glet), 

Call not this day a day of wo, 
When men shall meet their fellow men, 

And ancient feuds for aye forego !" 
But Patrick bent his hoary head, 

On earth he cast his mournful eyes, 
And bitler were the tears he shed, 

And bitterwere his deep drawn sigh's. 
" O pride of Burrow's smiling shore. 

Gay lords u 1 many a fertile plain, 
O turn your, steps-s-or never wore. 

You greet your native shades again. 

Metbinks I see tbe bloody sfcean,* 
Methinks 1 hear tbe dying groan, 
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♦The long Irish knife, of dajpjsr. 



4S2 



Original Poetty. 



[June, 



With traiterdus* guile your foes convene, 

To make your fertile' fields their own. 
And must your generous bosoms bleed, 

Which scorn'd a £reacherou»»r(;tokuow r 
Add was this fate for you decreed } 

O turn— to Carmen, do not go }" 
" Oft have we listen'd to thy lore, 

And ott shall seek thy counsel sage, 
But now forbear td urge us more, 

Thou man of wisdom and of age. 
Let not thy pufc, benignant soul 

The pain of dire Suspicion know} 
Permit not her aspersions foal. 

To stain " the brave, repenting We. "J 
" Soon sbalt thou see these shadows fly 

Before fair Candour's beaming ray !" 
But Patrick veit'dhis streaming eye, 

And turn'd in silent grief away. 
And now advauc'd the4mpatiei>t steeds, 

And bore'their gallant lords along j 
The fearless breast no danger heeds, 

The guiltless heart ftwebodes no wrong. 
And Barrow wHM W* «trMf tide, 

Bright sparkling?' in the solar ray, 
No sanguiue stain, his waters dyed, 

No clouds ubscur'd the golden day. 
The Rath on Carmen rises fair, 

" But why in arms the friendly band r" 
Why rang'd in martial order there ! 

Why does the weapon fill each hand r 
These bands, these eyes witb scowling ken 

Their purpose dire too welt explain ! 
O Patrick of the woody gleu, 

Why was thy warning heard in vaini 

Tne embroiderM mantle, rotl'din blood, 

Flows graceful o'er the limbs oon/orc, 
Nor e'er shaH cross his silver flood, 

The pride of Bartow's smiling store. 
The pit isrfram'd with ruflfan speedy 

Tbe pit isrdreary , dark and deep, 
Fram'd to receive each gallant bead 

In cold oblivion there to skep. 
The mothers, wi*e»and sisters fair, 

Whoauxious wateb'd the setting day, 
The dainty banquet now prepare, 

And uo# accuse the long delay. 

Ye beswteous ladiesy leave your homes, 

Some safer shelter haste to find, 
Forlo! the cruel spoiler comes, 

And Rapine has la Murder joio'd. 
They seize upon these wide domains, 

TJte).1)Mk*s thVnerds tbeir prey is made, 
Grim terror rules the subject plains, 

And with reluctance isobey'd. 
The stain of honour, manhood's shame, 

For Carmen's Rath was this decreed ! 

I i. ; ' ,n " j' I 
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While Mullimast, ill-fated name, 

Records the b*se, the bloody deed ( 
The Mountains, which aspiring fair. 

Smiled on the ijewy vales below, 
Tbe title now of: mourning bear, 

As conscious of the voice of wo. 
Bat vengeance cptoes>---if alow, yet sure , 

Her step pursues the band unblest, 
And conscience" bids these panics endure, 

Which rob the Wood-stain'd soul of rest. 
Their sons to manhood ne'er shall rise, 

Their youth's soft blossoms shall decay, 
And these fair fields of guilt they prize, 

To-other hands shall pass away. 

Bridget. 

ANALYSIS OF V809. 

Continued from our last. 

Ohce more, sweet Imps, I come to onfcemy bow. 
With meet complacency, inquiring how 

You all have been siace law I took mykave j 
And that you now will kindly condescend 
Truly and faithfully (at tb a friend) 

Each particle of newt t' impart, I humbly crave* 

Tell how tbe half-itarvM huh pmsni writhes 
Under the lath of proctorgathtt'd t jthes j 
How, ministerial apathy denies 
Redrew, though, sought for by a nation's cries I 
Tell, how the witotr-btrtering, bonmghlordl 
To drive ttwUn!no,- 1 »fc^ , i«— then 4m**— his word; 
Yet, out of cv*ry scrape comes off so nice— 
*• Sir, vice, when otmuprevTent— Isnotwrf 
" Plund'rlng the State, to gain a little pelf, 
" Can be no crime— «he*e% Mdviltt and myieij — 
m Myriads beside— as all the people know ; 
" Then, who, onto my Mwstrf dares say to ( 
"■ Get Into office straight, and cheat your fill, 
" And when yo»*r blam'd— x)uote not and Beaudmmp 
" ffiBl" 

** Stop, stop 1* (the Imps I know win nowcxcUlns) 
" Is Q&lmafk still to be your theme ^ 

•* Some virtues sorely you'll allow the lad," 
Auerlien and denial (da*m be pert) 
Join'd with a cold, malignant, callous heart, 

Are all the virtues that he ever Had ! 

•' lord, air, you really have a curious taste i 
** Sure you'll allow that he Is mtro'ltow chfte ■ 
** That Cammg—Penival * • • and ht 
** Are famous for suppressing Popery I 

"Which, in their presence, dare not eventigk, 
" While Orthodoxy— tUifnue^Caiirch and Slate, 
" Me wisely guarded Clem the danger great, 

" That they in Toleration can espy. 

Mont nut enfanU—aromex me again— 

Three Victories by Sir Jrtlmr— gata'd in Spain f 

The original— where did his lordship get t 
" The original, sweet fir, what need of tints' 



